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Book 42: 

   “Flora thought about what she had been in the past; she had done the best to ruin her life, but 

she had never compromised where the truth was concerned … the truth was all that made her life 

worth living now and she was not about to deny it.” 

 

Gerard Arthus 

18 October 2012 

 

The judge said “will the defense please proceed with its case.” Abigail stood up 

and said “we would like to call Flora Devchenka as a witness for the defense.” 

Flora stood up and walked up to the judge's bench; this was the first time that 

she had ever been in court. She was afraid but at the same time she tried to 

maintain a face which would not show how she really felt inside. Flora was sworn 

in and then she sat down in the witness chair. Abigail walked towards Flora and 

said “Miss Devchenka, could you please tell us how you came to know the 

defendant John Santelli?” Flora was looking at Abigail and could not help smiling, 

the spot on her dress had gotten larger and it was now obvious. Flora thought “if 

she can remain so calm then I can do it.” She said “I was working in the 

Starbucks in Manhasset on Route 25A when you and John came in for some 

coffee. Lisa was at the cash register and talked to you about what we both had 

seen and heard.” Abigail turned, walked over to the juror’s box and stood in front 

of them. She looked directly at them as she asked Flora “can you tell us what you 

saw and heard, that you thought was important enough to tell me.” Flora said “I 
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was working in that same Starbucks with Lisa when the girls sitting behind the 

prosecution's table entered with their lawyer and several of their parents. They 

purchased coffee and snacks and sat down behind the condiment stand. They 

began talking while they were on line and kept talking even after they sat at the 

tables. I heard most of what Lisa heard and testified to; but after they sat down I 

walked over to the condiment stand and began rearranging it. I listened for nearly 

twenty minutes, after which they all left the cafe. First I heard a woman named 

Susan; she is sitting right over there … she is the mother of Melissa. Melissa's 

mother was telling her what she should say when she was testifying. She 

specifically said that the testimony of all of the girls should be similar. Her mother 

repeatedly told her what she should be saying. For example, Susan said that 

Melissa should say that John touched her between her legs on the front of her 

body … even explaining that she should say that he was rubbing her there for a 

short time … maybe a minute or two. Melissa's mother even asked the lawyer 

what the best words to use were. For his part the lawyer smiled and said that the 

point in her testimony was that Melissa should come across as an innocent child 

what was being molested by John. I was sick to my stomach when I heard what 

they were saying. Melissa's mother then turned to Amy Goldberg and asked her 

to repeat what she would be saying on the witness stand. When Amy repeated 

exactly what Melissa had said, Susan stopped her and said that Amy should give 
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a different story. She said why not say that he placed his hand on your leg and 

put it up under your dress; adding that it would be more believable if the 

testimony that each of them presented was slightly different.” The jurors were 

looking at Flora with wide eyes; many of them could not believe what they were 

hearing. Flora looked at Abigail and then said “which one of the girls was directed 

what to say by the two parents present and their attorney who is sitting right 

over there?” Flora pointed towards the girls, their parents and the attorney sitting 

with them. Abigail walked over to Flora and said “Flora I want to ask you some 

personal questions now … you have done some things in your past that may not 

seem right today.”  Abigail then turned and walked towards the jurors and 

stopped in front, facing them; saying “please tell us something about your past 

life … I realize that you may be reluctant to talk about this, but please try.” Flora 

was really frightened for one of the first times in her life; she opened up her 

mouth to speak but the words would not come out. Abigail knew that the 

prosecution attorneys would bring Flora's past up and she had purposefully not 

told her about what she would ask. Flora was devastated, but she thought about 

what John had said to her and knew that the entire case against John might 

depend on how she answered these questions. As tears rolled down her face Flora 

began speaking in a broken voice. She said “I … but … it was not right.” She 

stopped and began sobbing uncontrollably; Abigail turned and walked back 
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towards Flora. She looked into Flora's eyes and said “you knew what would 

happen if you testified, no matter how hard it is, please tell us everything.” Flora 

looked up suddenly, gaining her composure and said “I am sorry for this moment 

of weakness … I am ready now.” Abigail said “thank you now please proceed.” 

Flora looked over at John and saw him nodding to her; he had a strange smile on 

his face as if he were thanking her for what she was about to do. She then said “I 

will tell as much as I can remember. Only a few years ago I was lost to the world. 

My life was a mess and I was on a downward spiral. I had no respect for my body 

or myself; my parents were no help, but I do not blame them … I alone was 

responsible for what I had become. There were so many men in my life and I was 

selling myself nearly every night. I had dropped out of medical school and 

eventually was living wherever I could. Until I met Lisa and her parents, I did not 

have a peaceful night. It must be understood that whatever I had become … how 

bad my life was … I never avoided the truth. I would never lie about what I was 

or what I had become. Whatever I say here in this court today is the truth to the 

best of my knowledge. How I lived my life in the past will never affect the truth 

about what I am describing today. For the rest of my life I will be begging God for 

forgiveness concerning how I lived my life in the past. It is not easy for me to be 

here today … having to admit that I was worse than a prostitute, and a drug 

addict who sold herself so many times that I cannot even remember. Throughout 
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everything though, the one thing I never compromised on was the truth … I could 

never lie about or deny what I was. Yes, I have so much respect for everyone at 

Phoenix and I want to stay there as long as I can. But I will never lie to help 

John … that I could not live with … the only thing I have left in my life is living by 

the truth. Believe whatever you like about me … but, never would I lie for any 

reason.” There was silence in the courtroom; Abigail turned and walked back 

towards Flora saying “your honor, I have no more questions for this witness at 

this time … but I reserve the right to recall her.” The judge scowled at Flora and 

said “does the prosecution have any questions of this witness?” The district 

attorney stood up and said “yes your honor. Ms. Devchenka, so you are admitting 

that you are a prostitute and a drug addict?” Flora looked at him and said “I 

never said that … I said that in the past I was a prostitute and drug addict. Why 

would you say such a thing … I have been attending Medical school for almost 

four years now while I was living at the house with Lisa and her parents. I have 

been with no men during that time and have never touched any type of illegal 

drugs or alcohol. Are these the type of games you like to play with people … show 

them in a bad light to discredit their testimony? The issue should not concern 

what I was or did over four years ago … it should concern what the truth is about 

my testimony concerning those girls, their lawyer, and their parents.” The district 

attorney was puzzled, he meant to discredit Flora, but it was not working. He 
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asked “I understand that you are living with the defendant on his estate … what is 

your relationship with him?” Flora said “what are you implying? John is an 

honorable person, he never has nor would he ever act in an inappropriate manner 

towards me. I have my own room and Lisa has a separate room. We will be 

working at Phoenix regardless of what happens with this proceeding.” The district 

attorney then said “Have you ever seen the defendant in an intimate or 

compromising situation with any woman at Phoenix, other than his wife?” Flora 

said “what exactly do you mean by that?” The district attorney was agitated; he 

said “you know what I mean.” Flora said “I do not; you will have to be clear about 

exactly you are talking about.” The district attorney then said “for example, did 

you ever see him touching, kissing or being intimate with anyone at Phoenix 

other than his wife?” Flora said “what do you mean when you say 'being intimate'? 

The district attorney was livid, he said “intimate means touching in a sexually 

suggestive way or was he or any other individual in a state of disrobe-ment for 

example.” Flora was suddenly at a loss for words, she just sat there looking at 

Abigail and John. The judge said “answer young lady.” Flora said “Abigail … no I 

cannot … never.” The judge was getting angry and said “you will answer young 

lady or suffer the consequences. Apparently the defendant has some type of 

undue influence over woman, they are willing to go to prison to protect him … this 

must stop. You cannot go to school while you are in prison Ms. Devchenka.” 
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Abigail stood up, walked over to Flora and stood in front of her. John placed his 

hands over his face, he knew what was coming. Abigail placed her hand on Flora's 

arm and said “remember what we talked about, regardless of the consequences, 

you must tell the truth. I do not expect you to lie because of what John or I may 

have done. Flora said “I cannot … please it will destroy everything … do not ask 

me to do this.” Abigail said “Flora people will think the worst if you do not tell the 

truth and you will go to prison if you say nothing. It is a no-win situation; you 

must tell them what you saw. Flora said “it was wrong of me to be there, the door 

was open and I was spying on them.” The district attorney said “what did you 

see?” Flora said “John was in his room sitting in the chair next to Cassandra's crib, 

she was asleep. Abigail was washing up in the bathroom, she came out with a 

towel wrapped around her body and walked over to the chifferobe. She took the 

towel off and placed it on a rack and then got dressed. The two of them were 

talking and then Abigail walked over to the bed, took Cassandra out of the crib 

and lay down on it placing Cassandra next to her. Eventually the two of them fell 

asleep. John was sleeping in the chair and Abigail in the bed with her arm around 

Cassandra. I closed the door and went back to my room.” The district attorney 

said “was Ms. McKenna naked?” Flora said “yes, but for only a short period of 

time and the two of them never touched or came close to each other. Why do you 

take such a tone with me, you act like they were doing something untoward. John 
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and Abigail are both honorable people and would never do anything to violate 

John's marriage vows.” The district attorney then asked “Have you ever seen 

them in any other intimate position … kissing or embracing?”  Flora said many 

people kiss or embrace briefly, what is the problem with that?” He then said “I 

was asking you whether you ever saw them kissing or embracing, not what you 

thought about it?” Flora said “you people always have your minds in the gutter … 

yes I saw John and Abigail on occasion kiss or embrace; we all have done that at 

one time or another. But I have never seen them in an overly passionate embrace 

or kissing in that way … just as friends.” The district attorney walked back to his 

seat and his assistant stood up and walked over towards Flora. She said Ms. 

Devchenka, as an experienced 'working woman' are your observations based 

upon your professional opinion or do you have personal feelings for the defendant 

that would influence your testimony?” Flora said “what are you trying to say … 

please be more explicit concerning the intent of your question.” The district 

attorney had purposefully retained a female assistant and his strategy was to try 

and defame Flora in the eyes of the jurors. Her name was Marci Steinberg and 

she had a rather brusque demeanor. She then repeated her question “Ms. 

Devchenka, it has already been established through your testimony that you were 

a prostitute for some time; how can we then believe anything of what you are 

saying here today and what are your personal feelings towards the defendant?” 
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Flora scowled at her and said “I may have demeaned myself by selling my body, 

but I never denied the truth either to myself or others. I have also repented 

before God for my past behavior … I understand that can never justify what I 

have done; but there is always room for redemption in this world and I have 

always been truthful in my dealings with everyone at all times. Concerning how I 

feel about the defendant … I have to be honest … I have strong feelings towards 

him; yes I can say even that I love him as a friend. However, I would never lie to 

protect him since that would be contrary to the reasons why I care about him. He 

is an honorable person and it would devastate him if I were to not be truthful in 

my testimony. The truth is all I have left in my life; I have already destroyed 

almost everything else. Think for a moment; I could have lied and denied 

everything, what benefit could there be in my creating such a story if it were not 

true. It would be much easier to lie about it and say that I never saw Abigail 

naked in John's room or that I never saw them embrace. You two have your 

minds in the gutter. In your world, everything is a lie … there is no truth; every 

action by people who love each other is either about sex or some deviant behavior. 

Yes I sold myself … I was with so many men that I lost count. I drank too much 

and used all types of drugs. Does that make you both feel better? Is there no 

room for redemption or repentance in one's life? If that is true and you are right, 

then none of us have any right to pass judgment on anyone since all of us have 
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done things which we regret and in my case would take back if they ever had the 

chance to. What do I have to do to prove that I am truly sorry for what I have 

done in the past? I cannot undo that; until I met Lisa's parents I thought much 

like you do … that nothing mattered and no one cared. They took me in knowing 

what I was and cultivated this broken woman until I understood what the 

meaning of love and life really was. I have told you exactly what I heard that day 

in the Starbucks Cafe where I worked. Everyone will believe whatever they 

want … but I told you only what I heard and the fact that I have done such things 

in the past does not change that truth.” The assistant district attorney was upset, 

Flora had gotten the better of her and she was not about to back down. She said 

“You are living with the defendant, on his estate and you have a past history of 

servicing men for compensation. Why should we not imagine that the same thing 

is still going on with your relationship to the defendant?” Flora remembered how 

Abigail had handled such criticism and said “you can continue to repeat the same 

vile and baseless charges; that will not change the truth. However I may feel 

about John, I have never been intimate with him in any way. And I am not living 

with John … I am living on the estate along with nearly fifty other people. Some 

of us share the same house, but that does not mean that we are living together.” 

Flora had proven to be a formidable witness; the assistant district attorney finally 

gave in and said “I have no more questions of this witness, but I reserve the right 
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to recall her.” Flora walked from the witness stand and took her seat in the back 

of the courtroom; she sat down with Lisa and her parents, she was relieved that it 

was over. After she sat down the district attorney stood up and said “I would like 

to recall Andrea Goldberg to the witness stand.” Mrs. Goldberg stood up and 

approached the bench; the judge advised her that she was still under oath and 

she sat down in the witness stand. The district attorney said “Mrs. Goldberg, you 

heard the testimony of the last witness; did you ever coach your child or any of 

the other children in any way?” Mrs. Goldberg said “Her testimony was all lies; 

what do expect from such a slut. She should not even be allowed close to children 

or decent people for that matter. I do not even remember seeing her or the other 

girl at the Starbucks that evening. I would never say such a thing to my child; we 

are religious people and would never lie. I also never heard my lawyer say 

anything which could sound like coaching any of the children what to say. My 

children go to the best schools and we also are members of the local temple and 

have donated a significant amount of money to various religious and charity 

causes. Our family is a stalwart in our religious community and we would never 

do such a thing.”  The district attorney said “I have no further questions of this 

witness.” Abigail stood up immediately saying “I would like to question this 

witness.” The judge said “proceed, Ms. Mckenna.” Abigail said “so you are 

claiming that at no time or in any way, did you ever coach or tell your daughter or 
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her friends what to say during their testimony?” Mrs. Goldberg said “no, I never 

did. Who do you think you are to make such accusations about me? You are 

having relations with your own client; you are nothing but a slut just like the last 

witness that you called.” Abigail turned towards the jurors and said “what 

evidence do you have concerning what you just said.” Mrs. Goldberg replied “your 

last witness saw you naked in a room with the defendant and his daughter; that 

is proof enough for me.” Abigail looked at Mrs. Goldberg intently and then said 

“do you know what perjury is?” Amy's mother said “of course I do and I would 

never lie about anything before this court.” Abigail said “what would you say if I 

told you that I can prove that you are lying and have just committed perjury?” 

Mrs. Goldberg said “who will the jurors believe? A lying two-bit slut, or an 

upstanding citizen. I think that the defendant is running a harem on his estate 

and you and the others are his sex toys. What is that spot on your dress, who 

comes to court like that anyway, did you have an accident?” Abigail was livid; she 

would not show it however and just wrinkled her nose as she usually did when 

she became angry. Lisa whispered to Flora “Abigail is wonderful, I think that she 

really loves John … no one could take that abuse without becoming visibly angry.” 

Flora just looked at Lisa and nodded her head. Abigail then said “will you be 

willing to agree that if I can prove you are lying, that you and your daughter will 

drop your accusations against John?” Amy's mother was so arrogant that she said 
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“if you can prove that I will … how many times have you slept with your client … 

who are you to talk?” Abigail just looked at the jurors and said “Mrs. Goldberg, it 

is easy to make unsubstantiated charges especially when you have absolutely no 

evidence … now tell me what evidence do you have to support what you just 

said?” Andrea just looked at Abigail and said “I do not need evidence; one of your 

own witness saw what you were doing.” Abigail said “and what was that you claim 

that witness saw?” Mrs. Goldberg said “why your own client looking at your naked 

body in his bedroom with his daughter next to him.” Abigail said “you seem to 

know an awful lot about what we were doing without being there … for the record 

your honor, this is all hearsay; yes I was naked and I saw John in the mirror, he 

was embarrassed and looked away; Mrs. Goldberg, you are a vile person with a 

filthy mind. I have no further questions of this witness but intend to recall her at 

a later time.” Mrs. Goldberg glared at Abigail and the judge said “you are 

dismissed for now.” She stood up and walked from the witness box. Abigail 

approached the judge’s bench and said “your honor I would like to call a witness, 

we request that he be considered hostile … the defense would like to call James 

Feldstein to testify.” The district Attorney objected and said “your honor this is an 

obvious attempt to make a circus of these proceedings; Mr. Feldstein is the 

attorney for the victims in this case this would be a conflict.” Abigail said “Mr. 

Feldstein should have thought about this before he participated in suborning 
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perjury. We can prove this claim, but he must first testify. It will be a critical part 

of the defendant's defense and will hurt our case severely if he does not explain 

what a previous witness said about his complicity in this matter.” The District 

Attorney was beside himself; he began ranting uncontrollably and the Judge had 

to stop him. The judge was in a corner, it would look bad if he ruled against 

Abigail since there was prior testimony which could be extremely damaging to the 

prosecution's case. He said “I have no choice but to allow this testimony, Mr. 

Feldstein please come forward.” James was sworn in and sat down in the witness 

box, he was visibly shaken. Abigail walked forward and stood in front of the jurors; 

the spot on her dress was beginning to fade and she stood there looking at each 

of the jurors. Without turning towards the witness, Abigail said “Mr. Feldstein 

please tell this court about your discussion that day in the Starbucks Cafe.” Mr. 

Feldstein sat there motionless, nearly two minutes passed and Abigail said “we 

are waiting sir, do I have to ask the judge to order you to answer?” He said “I 

cannot answer on the grounds that I might incriminate myself regarding anything 

that happened at that time.” Abigail said “your honor, this man is an officer of the 

court; you must order him to testify.” The judge was visibly upset and said “Mr. 

Feldstein, I will allow you to do this, but the jurors will be permitted to make 

whatever assumptions they like concerning why you are doing this, do you 

understand?” James Feldstein said “yes your honor.” The judge said you are 
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dismissed but this information will be forwarded to the appropriate New York 

State authorities for investigation.” Mr. Feldstein stood up and looked at Abigail in 

horror, he was pale and obviously in distress as he walked from the witness box. 

The judge said “due to the lateness of the hour we will adjourn until 1000 hours 

tomorrow morning. The judge hit his gavel on the bench and everyone rose, he 

ordered the jurors to be led away and as they walked out they each looked at 

Abigail, many had puzzled looks but Abigail felt good, she had done well and now 

the prosecution itself was on the defensive. After the jurors left Abigail grasped 

John's arm and led him out of the courtroom. As John and Abigail walked up to 

them outside, Lisa and Flora were saying goodbye to Lisa's parents. Mr. Chang 

asked “Lisa are you sure that you two do not want to come home with us?” Lisa 

said “no dad, that would only give them more ammunition, we must face this 

without backing down ... thank you so much.” Lisa embraced her father and then 

her mother and said “goodbye, I love you both so much.” As they turned to walk 

away several tears rolled down her face. John said “Lisa, Flora, you both did well 

today; I will forever be in your debt.” Flora said “John, no it is I who should say 

that; you have really helped me to achieve happiness in my life. I have something 

to live for and you are responsible for that.” John grasped her hand and said 

“Flora, that was a difficult thing you did today … to talk about such things … that 

took courage. I have the greatest respect for you.” Flora smiled and said “thank 
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you John, coming from you, that makes me so happy.” She held John's hand 

tightly as they walked towards the car. Abigail walked behind them … but 

strangely she no longer had those feelings of jealousy. As she watched the look 

on Flora's face, she thought “she can dream, she deserves that, but I know John 

really cares about me.” Abigail was daydreaming as they arrived at the car; John 

opened the door for Flora and she sat down in the back of the car. Lisa got in on 

the passenger side next to the driver and John walked around with Abigail and 

helped her into the other seat in the back. As soon as John got into the car Lisa 

began asking questions; she was her usual self, asking about the witness 

questions and what might happen tomorrow; her arms were moving and she was 

gesturing repeatedly. Abigail and Flora began laughing loudly; Lisa turned and 

asked “what is so funny?” Abigail said “Lisa does anything ever upset you?” Lisa 

said “yes, but I do not remain upset for long. Life is too wonderful to let other 

people ruin our mood.” John said “Lisa, when things are going badly, you always 

make me happy … thank you so much.” John started the car and soon they were 

heading back to the estate. Abigail was calling her mother and telling her that 

they would soon be home.  Flora looked at the others, smiled, and thought about 

what she had been in the past; she had done the best to ruin her life, but she had 

never compromised where the truth was concerned … the truth was all that made 

her life worth living now and she was not about to deny it. 


